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e Doting Old DAD 
0 R = 

.T he Unequal Match bawixt 4 Rich Muck worm of Fourſcore and Zen, and 

| . Tung Laſs ſcarce Nineteen. l 


When Dads thus Old, whoſe Blood is cold, I . For theit neglect, hy ey expe” 
_ young, Damſels ſceks to Wed; Th Horns grafted on their Head. 


To the Tune of, All Trades. | ' This may be Primed, R. p. 


Although J am. W:inckled and Lean, 
pet J will be loving to thee; 
Deck thee as fine as a Queen, 
* thou wilt be Marry'd ro me: 
— ppt and Gold J have ſtoze, 


bo peng —— is mall, 
41 45550 th $ more, - | 
yet you ſhow'd be Pikes of aul: 


But ever when he drew nigh, 

tho Dauſel would ſtra' gh Reply, 
le never have you, for what can you dot: ! 
ad O le 1 UPOB Fumblers; lie. e 
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thee my ; Girl, 
ik that thou wilt be but my Bilde, 
Tie thee Rich Loy and 
and twenty new Nick knacks 
A Comer and Top-knot (a fine, 
Sk and a del cate Fan; 


art, 
de: 


Dt telĩ me now mit thou de mine. 


-. endeavour to love an Did Wan: 


' » Butever when he, c. 
He proffer'd her {fil to advan'e her, 


but thus with er ſatd ſhe 
Bo rs Did en5ugh to be mp © Gꝛandlir, 
and thercfoze no Pusband fo: me: 
Foꝛ when J who dur bald Pate, 
aud ſtrapling Pairs Ln and gray, 
D then at aſo 
J weeping and üg dis: is, Hall uw: 
O what a hard Fortune have I, 
though Marry d, a Maiden muſt dye; 
The more is my grief, I ſee no relic, 
O ſie upon Fumblers, fie. 


Now beating the Damſels intent, 

and finding he could oe Wedau, 
Away to her Mother 

— told her a Kel (Cale: 2 
Po x Daughter ſhe is in a rage. 

and all my kind p2offers won't h ed, 
2Feſives, the deſpiſes my Age, 

which ought ro be Donourt indeed 


Fo when to her draw nigh, 


ſhe mak es this ſtrange Reply; 


Ile never have you, for what can you do? 


O ſie upon Fumblers, fie. 


Dhe ſtrat be fo2 her — did ſend, 
J * bY. 25 did — | 

1 du 

to — what her Mot her would ſay: 
"ach ter, pan el TS, | 


the 
,hay, C el and — 
Ty abundatice of good Þouthol 
Then Daughter tell me but * | 
vou will not freely comply ? - 
Salchſhe, he is Old; his Blood it is cold, + 


OK upon Fumblers, ne. 


— 


per: Yother! did 855 bert 
way 
pd — 12 he has Riches cat 
and therefo!e you muſt be bis 
And as fo? the pleaſure of 
ff he can't get Daughter 0 
Believe ine, J de have you, in truth, 7 
do e'ne as pour Þ has done: 
For wren my Old Dad would deny, "a 
to yield me a daily ſupply, , 
I ſtill had a Friend iy Will to attend, 
for He upon Fumblers, fie. 


Thus pou map your ſozrows relieve," 75 
although an Old Fumblers 
It is to make him belle ve 

ydu lobe him as dear as rour life: 
E _ not 1 Jealouſie dean, 
* will make but each 
'A Cow and put him to Bed, 
then kiſs'with a Gallant all night: 8 
For Daughter, 1 cannot deny, 
but Wives may want a ſupply,” , 
Which if it be ſo, abroad we myſt go, 
for fic upon Fumblers, fie. 


The Damſel ſhe gave her Content, 
and they the next moꝛmng was We 
The day was in Bcrriment ſpent, 
at length they did hurty to ed: 1 
And then ſaiv the Feene Old Man, 
thy Fancy J de willingly feed, 
But can do no moe than J can, * 
actept of the LU fo2 the Decd . 
In Bed he Grunting doth I, e, 
which makes her often Reply, 
I ſtil} am à Maid, and Ihall be, ſhe ſaid; 
O he upon Fumblets, fie. | 
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